COURIER.

Entered at the Post-Office at Savannah ns Second Class Matter.

VOL, I11.—=-NO,

SAVANNAH, TENNESSEE, THURSDAY, MAY 26, 188";

One Dollar Per Year.

WHAT'S IN A NAME?

Guess what I'm going 1o tell you, dear;
Giuess what I'im going to tell.
1'm not in love with the name you beur,
Y"ru- #0 very hard to spell,
our first one, yos, that's prety; :
It reminds me much of Jll'::n.’ Paoaeh
The last one runs so crooked and rough,
It enn’t be §et 1o o tune, my dear;
It ean't be set to atune,

1 never say Rosie, tut T think
Of & moasy bank vou know,

Where Flora's ehilldren, pourly and pinl,
Around in sweet clusters grow,

You know 'tis always Rosle, I say,
When we name the stars st night;

fi'he other one seems 8o far away,
That Ileave it out of sight, my dear;
That I leave it out of sight,

You'd tike to please me, T know you would,
And you pleasa mo all but that;
Extuse me, I don't want to be rude,
But I hate that name, that's flat.
You can not hedp 1t O, yes, you can—
'Tis eusy us oounting nine,
Now 1 shull tell you my little plan—
Just altor (6 into mine, my deyr;
Just alter it into mine,
— W Zgle, in Philadslphia Call,

THE MOCKING BIRD.

The Poetry of His Bong and His
Movementa.

Tlow He “Slips Upward" from Twig to
Twig—His Enemy, tha Discordant
Crow—His Song Not Stolen
from Others,

The mocking-bird's movements, ex-
cepting in flight, are the perfection of
graco; not even the cat-bird ean rival
him in niry lightness, in ecasy elegance
of motion. In alighting on a fence, he
does not merely come down upon it; his
manner is fairly poetical. He flies alit-
tle too high, drops like a feather, touch-
es the perch lightly with his feet, bul-
ances and tosses npward his  tail,
often quickly running over the tips of
half o dozen pickets before he rests.
Puassing across the yard, he turns not
to avoid a taller tree or shrub, nor
does he go through it; he simply bounds
over, almost touching ity s if for pure
sport. In the matter of bounds the
mocker Is without a peer. The up-

ward spring while singing is an ecstatic

uotion, that must be secen to be
appreciated; he rises into the air as
though too happy to remain on earth,
and, opening his wings, floats down,
singing all the while. It is indeseriba-
ble, but enchanting to see. In court-
ship, too, as related, he makes effective
use of this exquisite movement. In
gimple food-hunting on the ground—a
most progaic occupation truly—on ap-
proaching a hammock of grass he
bounds over itinstead of going nround.
In alighting on a tree he does not
pounce upon the twig he has selected,
but upon a lower one, and pnsses
quickly up through the branches, as
lithe ag & serpent. So fond is he of
this exercise that one which I watched
amused himself half an bour at a time
in a pila of brush; starting from the
ground, slipping easily through up to
the top, standing there a moment, then
flying back and repeating the perform-
ance, Should the goal of his journey
be a fence picket, he alights on the
beam which supports it, and hops
gracefully to the top.

The mocking-bird can not be said to
possess o gentle disposition, especially
during the time of nesting. He does
not seem malicions, but rather mis-
chievous, and his actions resemble the
naughty though not wicked pranks of
an active child. At that time he does,
it must be admitted, lay claim to a
rather large territory, considering his
size, and enforces his rights with
many a hot chase and noisy dispute, as
remarked above. Any mocking-bird
who dares to flirt a feather over the
horder of the ground he chooses
to consider his own has to battle
with him: A quarrel i5 a curious
operation, wsnally a chase, and the
war-ery is 8o peculine and apparently
go incongruous that it is fairly langha-
ble. It is a rough breathing, like the
“hufl™ of an angry cat, and & serions
dispute between the birds reminds one
of nothing but a disagreement in the
foline family. 1If the stranger does not
take the hint, and retire at the first huff,
ho is chased, over and under trees and
through branches, so violently that
leaves rustle and twigs are thrust aside,

_ as long as the patience or wind holds
out. On one occasion the defender of
hix homestead kept up a lively singing
all through the furions flight, which
lasted six or eight minutes—a remark-
able thing.

To others than his own kind the
mocker seems usually indifferent, with
the single exception of the crow. So
long as this bird kept over the salt-
marsh, or flew quite high, or even held
his mouth shut, he was not noticed;
but let him fly low over the lawn, and
above all let him “caw,” and the hot-
headed owner of the place was upon
him. He did not seem to have any
spocial plan of attack, like the king-
bird or the oriole; his aim appeared to
be merely to worry the enemy, and in
this he was untiring, flying madly and
without pause around a perching crow
until he ook flight, and then attempt-
ing torise above him. In this he was
not always successful, not being par-
tieularly expert on the wing, though 1
have two or three times seen the
smaller bird actually rest on the back
of the foe for three or four seconds ata
time.

The song of the free mocking-bird!
With it ringing in my ear at this mo-
ment, after having feasted upon it and
gloried in it day and night for many
weeks, how can 1 critise it! How
can 1 do otherwise than fall into rhap-
sody, as does almost every one who
knows it and delights in it, asTdo! It
is something for which one might pine
and long, as the Switser for the Rane-
des-Vaches, and the more one hears it
the more be loves it. 1 think there

will never come a May in my life when
I shall not longto fold my tent and
take up my abode in the home of the
mocking-bird, and yet I can not say
what many do. For variety, glibness
and execution, the song is marvelons.
It is a brilliant, bewildering exhibition,
andl one listens in a sort of ecstney al-
most equal to the bird's own, for this,
it seems to me, is the secret of the pow-
er of his musie; he so enjoys it himself,
he throws his whole soul into it, and
he is so magnetie that he charms a
listener into belief that nothing can be
like it. His manner also lends en-
chantment; he is seldom still. I he
begins ina cedar-tree, ho soon flies to
the fence, singing as he goes, thence
takes his way to a roof, and so on,
changing hia place every fow minutes,
but never losing a note. _Iis favorite
perch is the top spire of a pointed tree,
low cedar or young pine, where lic can
bound into the air as already described,
sprend his wings, and float down,
never omitting a quaver. It seems
like pure ecstasy; and however eritical
one may be, he can not help feeling
deep sympathy that the joyous sonl

t thus expresses itself. With all
the wonderful power and variety. the
betwitching charni, there is not the
*feeling,” the heavenly melody, of the
wood thrugh. As an imitator, I think
he is much overrated. I ean not agree
with Lanier that

“Whate'er birds did or dresmed, this bind coutd |

say;
aud that the binds are jealous of his
song, as Wilson'says, Lean not believe.
On the contraty, I 'do not think thef
recognizethe coumtérfelt. The tufted
titndouse ealled as Jondly and constant-

Iy ull day as, cking-binl
lhﬁ%hﬂbiﬁp@ i shiligusi '%:ilnlml\
call from the' howse-to sunrdinal
grosbeak sang every day in the grove,
thoughthe’ mocker Wopicd him move
closely than He re-
peats the no the call,
but he ¢an not put | al's soul

| -‘I'l.illl!-il'”;
g

seems to me the expressio
{ . given

it is a perfect whole.

with proper infleoti: Jhnses, nnd

nover hurried; w en  the

mocker delivers it, it 38 simply one

more note added to his repertory, nt-4
tered in his rapid staccato, in his loud,

clear voice, Dnferpolated Between in

congruous sounds, without expression,

and lacking in every way the beauty

and attraction of the eriginal.

The song consists entirely of short
staceato phrases, ench phmss repeatod
several timoes, perhaps twlve, possibly
five or six times. If he has a list of
twenty or thirty—and 1 thing he has
more—he can make almost unlimited
changes and variety, and oan sing for
two hour or longer, holding his listener
gpoll-bonnd and almost without con-
selousness that he has repeated any
thing. _

So winving and so lasting is the
charm with which this bird enthralls
his lovers that searcely had T left his
enchanted neighborhood before every
thing else was forgotten, and there re-
main of that idyllic. metth: only beau-
tiful pictures and delightful memories,
“0 thou heavenly bird! *—Olive Thorne
Miller, in Atlantic,

il § S--coggan
UNTIMELY VISITORS.
——
A Speciea of Femlolnity Whosn Ways Are
Beyond Ordinary Comprehension,

There are some people in the world
who seem 1o have been born with the
iden that vigiting js one of the fundye
mental rules of Jiving, und with this
principle firmly fixed in their minds
live up to it accordingly, without any
thonght whintever af those they annoy
by so doing. They come in at any
hour in the day, usually in the morn-
ing, that most precions working-time
for women, just to chat about some-
thing of not the slightest Importanes
to the person visited.  #Oh, weare not
going b detain you; we won't stop n
moment,”’ they say. While the hostesa
listens and replies courteously to the
conversation of her guests, her ear
entehes the sound of her clothes, that
she had placed in a boiler on the stové,
boiling over. and, with & burried apol-
ogy, she hastens ta. the kitchen, adds
more cold water, léaves the cover of
the boiler oft and is quickly back again
with the vigitors, who remark on the
loveliness of the day, andl what ‘s pity

Jdnst returned to the mission.

“the school.

it is for any onorto stayin the house
such weather., » 4 y oM

«The Wosteds makes so fpu!ﬁa reply
agreeing to the gstatemgit made, but

thinks of her ing in the othen
room wnitihg fop her, sle ' would
hitve had iton the lne BBt for her un-
timely visitors, whg, h 1g temained
fully aft hour, always , ek seem
not any unearer.to it # first
soated.  After anothershowr gspent in
the same way, during which e the
nervous housekdeper had' made many

jourreys to and from the kit the
guests leave, remarking th they
couldn’t possibly remain any. longer,
and the wearied woman goes back to
her washing and with nervous. haste
tries to make up for time wasted. The

clothes must be ont before noop, and
the dinner for theghusband and chil-
dren ofuthe table aty that tinge. Why

such pooples if thefl must visitShould

choose the bu part of theday to
call upon Wome they know to
have all they “do, toil as _hard as

they may, to gét their work well done,
in preference fo those having more
leisnre at their like tha riddle
of the Sphinx, is hard to answer. Tt
doos seem as though these people had
missed their vocation and book can-
vassers lost a valusble acquisition.—
Boston Budgel.

—In the mew University of Cali-
fornin, built by Leland Stanford, wom-
en are to share the benefits of every

| department equally with men.

MISSIONARY LIFE.
Its Romance Illustrated by the Success of
a Falthful Young Preacher.

Romance is not all confined to the
past, or to strange countries. Bome of
the most pecnliar experiences possible
to man have been those of missionaries
to the Amerioan Indinns, so recently
that the workers who survived the
hardships and dangers of those daye
are ud‘i_u the prime of their useful-
ness, “Oné of these missionaries took
up his work when he was just past his
seminary days, and was assigned to a
tribe of Sioux who were peculiarly wild,
and singularly wedded to their savage
customs, Fresh from his studies, and
full of hope and zeal, the young mis-
gionary proceeded on his way, On

“quitting the fort which was nearest his

post of duty, the gatesof the stockade
Wﬁ!ﬁﬂ lot him depart by men
who b hinﬂbuﬂibyé as they might
bid adiéita"6he Already dead. Butthe
missionary drove his wagon ten miles
over the wild country, and began to
build his house in the very center of ono
of the Sionx camps. Shortly an Indian,
moved by some inexplicable feeling, of-
fered to help him. He raised a little
hut, ‘'made some furniture, stuffed a
mattress, and prepared to do his own
cooking, all these things being quite
new work for bim.  Meanwhile, he was
an object of curiosity to these new

(neighbors, who might, at any moment,
Jbe.maved to bury & tomahawk in his
‘brains

Hehad no books, hut only stenciled
charts of letters which he mada himself,

fndWith these he set up school. He
had, of course, made himself acquainted

with the Sioux dialect, and he contrived,

Dby little gifts, to gather in children and

grown people. They liked the hymns
and learned them rapidly, and some

took an interest in reading; but it was

not uncommon for a number of wild
savages to rush in and clear the school
out.

However, the missionary made
friends, and at last built & more sub-
stantial wooden structure, with bed-
rooms for scholars who shonld dwell

in the house, and about this time muars|
ried a wife who came bravely out from

her Eastern home to help hinu i

If you fancy that the place was qmaet |,

and solitary all this while, you are miss
taken. In their camp-lifo the Bioux wers
seldom quiet, except when sleeping,
Night and day there was noise, tumult,
agitation, and the missionary worked as
carpenter and painter, school-teacher
and prescher through it all.

Other white men and women wera
added to the mission. A boarding-
school was under way, but when clothed
in' Christian fashion, provided with
books, and apparently well satisfied
with their condition, some outside in-
fluence would be brought to bear upon
tha sgholars, and away they would go,
books and clothes and all. The greats
est. prejudice  was against teaching
the  girls any thing, and when
the seruples of a few of them were
overcome, others resented it. At one
timenn attack wis made upon the mis-
sion, two of the teachers murdered, and
the missionsry snd his wife wero
obliged to flee, with their baby, for
their lives, They remained for some
time in tha shelter of the fort, but at
The
school Was resumed, and this time some
old and venerated chisfs took part with
the missionary. One saved him from
being murdered by an old squaw, and
apnother helped him to drive forth a
numbér of the seum of the camp who
were at their old work of clearving out
When the Indians ‘bBecame
friendly, so many of them came to dine
with the missionary at once that the
provisions of the mission were pre-
maturely devoured. Indians expect
unlimited hospitality from all friends.
_Fidally, the missionary and his as-
sistants became groat favorites amongst
the Indians, who were willing at last to
be taught to farm; and now well-tilled
fields, good log houses, fences, barns,
ete., are seen in every direction:  Many
of the Sioux read and ‘write, and the
men have generally given up polygamy.
They go to church, send their children
to sehool, and for the most part hehay
well in the neighhorhood of the mimiodf
There are missions, however, where
life i as exciting and foll of danger as

[ it was in the beginning at the one we
| have deseribed.  The American Indian
| is, no-doubt, the most difficult savage

anger the sun to ciyilize.—N. ¥. Ledger

- e
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" Chinese Barbasity,
The Pekin courts lately sentenced a

| young man to the lingering death of
i thousand slices who had murdered his

brother by blood, but his cousin hy
adoption, for unnatural eruelty. The
brother had usurped his place in the
house of his adopted mother, and finally,
when the victim was driven out, he sold
his wife and child and gave to his
adopted mother $26 out of the $29 which
he realized from this sale. To Chiness
eyves this was a praiseworthy transace
tion.  The wicked brother seized upon
this money given to the old mother, and
when the other returnél after s fow
days and learned of this crowning in-
jury he promptly killed his brother and
his brotner’s wife and child. The court,
in passing sentence, was chiefly per~
plexed as to whether he murdered his
brother or his cousin. The judge
showed no leniency toward him, and
the moral to be drawn from the case ia
that the way of the poor in China ia
hard. If he had had money he could
have secured relief; without it, he was
driven to take justice into his own hands,
which resulted in his shameful death.—
San Francisco Chromicle.
- eas—

—There are 10,000 women in Cincine

nati who earn their living.

PERSONAL AND LITERARY,

—Henry Ward Beecher once todk in-
door exercise by shoveling from one
end of his cellar to the other aload of
sand which he had put there for the
purpose.

“Theodore Thomas walks ten miles
every day, and the Boston Herald
thinks that this gives his legs about
the same amount of exercise that a
Wagner overture giyes his arms,

—The Duke of Westminister has
promised to give 5,000 a year during
the remainder of his life for the build-
ing of new churches. He is now sixty
years old.

—CUolonel Freeman Thorpe's old por-
trait of President Garfield has been
purchased by the State of Ohio for §500
It is eonsidered the best picture ef
Garfield extant,

—The histrionic taste of Charles
Dickens is exhibited in a mild form by
his grand-daughter, Miss Ethel Dick-
ens, who has opened a type-writing of-
fice for the copying of prompt-books
and parts.

—Mrs. Stephen B. Elkins recently
presented u library consisting of $§400
worth of books to the town of Davis,
W. Va., on condition that the citizens
should furnish the room, whigh was
promptly done.—N. Y. Sun.

—W. D, Montz, of Louisville, has
been superintendent of a Methodist
Sundany-school for thirty years, and in
«all that time has been absent only  five
Sundays,  During the Iast twenty years
he has been absent but one Sunday.

—Robert Browning says of his orit
ics: “I have had too long an experi-
ence of the inability of the human
gouvse to do other than cackle when
benevolent and hiss when malicious,
and no amount of goose criticism shall
make me lift a heel against what wad-
dles behind it."

—Frances Hodgson Burnett hegan
hor literary carece at: fourtgen. Her
first two sketches were printed in
Glodey's Lady's Book, for which she re-
ceived §35. She gathered and sold
wild grapes in Eust Tennessce for
money to buy the postage stamps
witich covered:the transmission of her
stories. » 4

«After Mme. Nilsson's marriage in
Ry the wedding party drove o o
hotel, where a guiet breakfast was
served. *I shall not. sing any more in
pablic,” said thenewly-made Countess,
sgspept”—she  hositated—'well por-
haps once in a while for charity.” The
Count and Countess intend to live in
London, where they have a superb res-
idence.—Chicago Herald,

~—The Snooks family, in England,
from whom Sir Charles Dilke has just
inherited a fortune, affords a curious
illustration of " the evolution of names.
Oviginally it was Sevenoaks, and there
are many people in England now who
spell their name Sevenoaks and pro-
nounce it Snooks, just as lots of Amer-
icans write their nome Taliaferro and
call it Tolliver. This is the age of
brevity, and Snooks is brief.

——l &

HUMOROUS.

~—We are told that the dude is fast
disappearing. The high collaris doing
the business,

—First Rag Picker—“What luck this
morning, Raphael?”' Second Rag
Picker—*Dinvolo! I'f found nothing
but wire boostles yet."—New Haven
News,

—A spring poet was found dead in
his room in the southern section of our
city last week, The effort to muke
searl eroens’ thyme with “only mock
us'' proved too much for him.

—“Now, my dear,” said mamma to lit-
tle Helen, “baby is going to sleep,
You must keep just as still as a little
mouse.”  “Well, bot, manima,™ ob-
jected Helen, “'mice squeak somotimes,
don't they?"

—“Won't you marry me, dear Jon-
nie?" pleaded John Knott, after a six
months' courtship. “Why, of course,
Knott,”" replied the vixen, and she lost
the only chance of marriage she ever
had, for her smartness,—Little Giant,

—Au Ipdian chief, who was visiting
at Washington at Government ox-
LA ips i l.‘ol'DdlIQ(‘-a to- a Senator
ntely who had  yery bald head. The
chief 1ooked st him some moments with
great interest: © Finally hesaid: “Ugh,
where you fight Indian some time®’

—Poor John Chinaman.—

There was o Chinee with & queue.

And he corld find nothing to dusue;

Ho for some shnise, v

But was given s brulse, —
5o he comforted himsolf with a chusue,

—Young Hobsonby (in Harlem cigar
store) —‘Have you the Rosa Perfeclo
Cabana Victoria cigar '’ Dealer (re-
gretfully) —
Carissimg Carambuy Los Angelos Ypsis
lanti brand.’" Young Hobsonby—"
«How much are they?' Dealer—*Twé
for five.""—N. Y. Sun,

—De Cad—*That little Miss Beachis
a regular little fool.” - Bagley—*"Oh,|
no.”" De Cad—*Yes, she is. Anp
wirl who will flirt is a fool.”" Bagley—
“Does she flirt?™ De Cad—“Why,
she flicted with me all last evening.”
Bagley —*“Oh, well, then she isa fool.”
— Tid-Bits,

—A twolve-year-old schoolboy, who
had to be called a dozen times in the
morning before he cameo down to break-
fast, was roused from his matin slom-
bers the other day by a loud clap of
thunder, the electric bolt knocking a
big hole in the roof of the house, going
through the ceiling, splitting open the
headbonrd of the bed, singeing his hair,
and passing through the floor and out
of the kitchen door. The lad partly
| opened his ayes, faintly murmured:

*Yes, 'm coming,” and immediately

-nto, sir; but we have the

SCHOOL AND CHURCH,

—A chair of Pedagogues has just
been established at Princeton under
Prof. West.

—Of the original members of Plym-
oth Church only two—Henry C. Bowen
and John T. Howard-—are living.

—The People’s Baptist Church has
been organized at Manchester, N. H,,
with eighty-three members.—Golden
Rule.

—The Dartmowth, with eleven hun-
dred copies per issue, has a larger cir-
culation than any other college paper
in the United States.

—The collection for Home Missions
in the Fourth Avenue Presbyterian
Church—Dr. Croshy's—on & recent
Sunday amounted to $2,000.

—The nine normal schools of the
Stateof New York graduate only teach
ers enough to fill one in ten of the yacan-
cies ocourring in the ranks of instruee
tors,

—Twenty-one years ago the Metho-
dist Church in Sweden was in its in-
fancy, Now there are fifty-nine
preachers, seventy-five churches, 10,-
409 members and 8,598 probationers in
that Kingdom.

—Statistics show that the New En-
gland States have furnished more
chureh members, Sunday-school teach.
ers and ministers throughout the Waost
within twenty years than all the other
States combined. From one New En-
gland State alone there went forth, in
1885, 150 ministers under the age of
twenty-seven.—N, Y. Wilness.

~—Howling" schools are common
in the mountainous regions of Ken-
tucky. The name is an appropriate
one, as it is the custom for the pupils
to study their lessons aloud. The idea
prevails that children can only study
aloud, The same custom prevails in
China. There, whenever o pupil stops
“howling," his teacher flogs him be-
eause he has ceased to study,—Chicago
T'imes.

—Sinee the union a few years ago
the Methodist constitute the largest
religious denomination in Ontario,
Can., and they are, it appears making
the most rapid progress. The Presby-
terians come next. The Anglicans ave
third in size and said to be tardiest in
growth. The Roman Catholics are
fourth. The Congregationalists and
Buptists have not taken very firm hold
of Canadian soil as yet. —Philadelphia
Press.

—Female students are pretty numer-
ous in Paris. Mostof them are Russians,
gonerally very poor, so they elub to-
gether in small sects—mnny of them
have brothers or husbands with them
who are students also—and put their
resources into a common fund, One
room is used as dormitory, another ns
study, ete., and n single cook does for
all — phalansterism as proposed Dby
Fourier. They work hard, and the life
of ull, men and women, is very re-
gpectable in every way.—Boston Globe.

————

GOOD COLLATERAL.

A Bank Prosldent Who Knew a Fine Thing
When He Saw It

The other morning as the janitor of
a bank not very far from the Palace
opened the door, be was surprised to
observe three rather tired-looking cit-
izens seated on the steps, the center one
of whom held a sealed envelope care-
fully in sight of his companions.

“Want to make a deposit, gentle-
men?"" asked the ecashier, who shortly
arrived. “Step inside."

“No, 1 want to negotiate a loan,"
said the man with the envelope, “and
there ain't & minute to lose. I want

five thousand dollars quicker'n hades

can scorch a feather.™
“What collaterals have you—Gov-
ernment?”’ inquired the bank oflicial,
“Government nothin'. I've got

something that beats four-per-cents. |

all hollow. You see I've been sitting
in n poker game across the street, and
there's over four thousand dollars in
the pot. There are three or four pret-
ty strong hands out, and as I've every
vent in the center the boys have given
me thirty minutes to raise a stake on
my hand. It's in this envelope. Just
look at it, but don't give it away to
these gentlemen. They're in the game,
and came along to see I don’t monkey
with the cards.™

“But, my dear sir,"" said the cashier,
who had quietly opened the envelope
and found it to contain four kings and
an; noe, “this is entirely ire r—we
don't lend puqayion‘&ards.“

“But yon ain't going to see mo
raisoed out on a hand like that?"' whis-
pered the pokerist. ¢ These fellows
think 1'm blufling, and I can just clean
out the whole ganget You see we ain't
playing flushes, so I've got "emrightin
lh door.” di i it iy r

“Can't help it, sir. Never heard of
such a thing,” said the cashier, and the
disapfiofuted ‘applicant and friends

ifted sadfy out. On the cortier they
met the bank's president, who was
himsalf just from & quist litfle all-
night game at the Union. They ex-
plained the case again, and tha next
moment the superior officer darted into
the bank, seized a bag of twenties,
and followed the trio. In about ten
minutes he returned with the bag and
an extra handful of twenties, which he
flung on the counter.

“‘Here, credit five hundred to interest
sccount,” he said to the cashier. “Why,
I thought you had more business snap,
gir. Ever play poker?”

*‘No, sir."”

*“Ah! thought not—thought not. It
you did you'd kmow what good collat-
eral was. Remember that in future—
four kings and an ace, flushes barred,
are alwuys good in this institution for

! tarned over for a fresh snooze.—Nor-
; r;.;!mrn Hf rll:d-

-

our eutire assets, sir—our sntire as

| sets. " —Sam Franciseo Waap,

A GORGEOUS PALACE.
Deseription of the ('hs;mlng Mango Gar-
dens of the King of Siam.

The Summer Palpce of the King, the
Mango Goardens, I8 considered  the
handsomest place in Siam. The main
building is erccted in the style of a
Frengh chatean, and s surrounaded
with grounds laid off with great skill

ing in serpentine sinuosity in ever
divection, flowers of all kinds fill the
air with rarest perfume, and to add to
the charms of the place miniature lakes,
dotted over with lotus plants in blos-
som, flash their sparkling waters in the
gunshine.

These lakes are fed from the river
that flows in front of the palace, which,
together with the yard, 18 inclosed by
a wall containing a number of hand-
some buildings set apart for the varions
wives of the King. Throngh the kind-
ness of the gardener in churge I was
shown through the palace, the King
being ubsent, he not staying there
more than n month during the year.

Tlie palace if built of teak and other
costly woods, the walls panecled most
handsomely; the hard wood polished
like a mirror, bringing ont the graing
the ceiling lofty, laid off in handsome
designs and most eluborately gilded;
the floors a mosaic of various woods,
also highly polished, each room a dif-
feront design, while tho broad flighi

—the slecping apartments—is simply
grand, in keeping with the magniti-
cence of the interior,

The King's chamber, bath-rooms,
ote,, were worthy of the sbode of roy-
alty, and his couch a **thing of bean-
ty," if not “a joy forever.” It was mude
of rare wood and carved in the most
exquisite designs, draped with rarve lace
fringed with gold; a gold embroidered
spread covered the bed; the pillows
and bolsters were also hemmed with
lace, and above it swung a handsome
punka to keep him cool. It seemed
more like n work of art to please the
eye than the resting place of one who
courted slumbor, surcease of business
and trouble avising from the control
of over 7,000,000 people.

In some of the rooms we noticed
gome very bandsome furniture and
pictures, costly tables, erystal and
alabaster vases, ete., thongh the place
was dismantled during the absence of
voyalty, Itisu place that one tired of
power and the world would retire to for
a month and live in elysinm or Oriental
ease. In the center of several of the
lukes handsome pavilions are ereoted,
where the band discourses musie, and
on their rippling surface float barges
ready to bear the wives and children or
family of the King, when he concludes
to pass his time there.

Seattered thronghout the gardens
are enges containing monkeys, birds,
efe., that add not a little to the pict-
nresquencss of the seene,  For over an
liour our party strolled through the
well-kept grounds and garvdens, fifty
men  being constantly employed in
beautifying and keeping them in or-
der. Amid a grove of rarest folinge,
musgical with birds, i= a handsome
Italian monument, erected to the mem-
ory of the late Queen, who was
drowned by the sinking of a yacht,
grectod by the King, and by his spocial
direction kept in the neatest order.

As our time wns limited we conld
see but a portion of the beauties of this
lovely place. Tt would take a column
to speak at length of the various
palaces that are scattered over the
grounds, the Oriental watch and bell-
tower that stands like a giant sentinel
towering over all, the handsome wat,
built like a Gothio cathedral, stained
glass windows, but the shrill whistle of
our steam launch reminds us that
“timie is up,” and. with a sigh of re-
I gret, our party left the lovely Mango

] Gardens, its world of flowers, its fra-
grant atmosphere  and  paradisical

beauty—an elysium where one could
| dream life away, the Nepenthe of the
| poet, where no raven will ever *sit on
| the pallid bust of Pallus,” but eternal
sunshine gilds the velvet eurtains and
casta a glory on the glistening floors.—
Siam Cor, St Louis Republican,
re —— —

ADVICE BY THE PECK.
Bill Nye Tells lll-._;;: How to Make a
Country Paper Red Hot.

AsaeviLLe, N. C.—My Dear Som: 1
wish you would please change the ad-
dress of my paper to this place, where
your mother and 1 are now staying. 1
got the Refina all right last week, and
see that you are going to enlarge it, so
I have sold my hay in order (o prepare
for the event.

What is your idea for enlmiging the
paper before the town enlarges? Of
ecourse I am no journalist, but 1 have
often thonght that if Thad besn doomed
to issue a paper like the Relinag, and
then answer at the barof judgment for
it, I would not get a power press till
the town got a good, dark-blue hook-
and-ladder company and a post-office.

I hope you will not try to issune a
daily paper, anyhow, till we see how
| stock looks when grass grows agnin.

1 like your editorial on “Mark An-

tony" first rate. I can imagine how

| excited the people of your town were

when they saw the Relina Saturday

morning and read what your estimate
of Mark was.

1 wish you wounld incidentally pick
| upa few others of those old people and
| weigh them. That is one of the luxur
| ies of running a paper yoursell. You
| can speak right oat and walk all over
| these people. [ would like to hear
what your honest convictions are in re
gard to Diogenes. It would be worth
almost what 1 have put into your paper
as a silent partoner.

Yon ean have no idesl Heary, how it
swells me up with pride and lofty dis-

of gteps that leads to the second story |

dain to know that while L am sleeping
ealmly under my roof-tree, as 1 heard n
man call it onece, you are showing up
Fthose old frands lke Julius Cwsar and
Humlet and Portenllis and Andronicus
and Mrs. Potiphar and other people
who have become historical.

While other people are frittering
away their timetalking about highway

by a landseape gardener, paths wlu,ﬂ? tax and boards of health and all such

stuff as tlmt yon are making a ved-hot
puper of to-day; a paper that fairly
boils over with your honest convictions
about the politienl nspect at the time
that Caospr took charge of the tribune;
a paper that shows the average reader
that you wre smart, whether you give
them the kind of stufl they want or not.

That was my iden when I sent you
away to that female seminary, or
whatever it was, where you went to
get eduented. I wanted you to come
out with & whole lot of thoughts that
showed right on their face that they
were expensive. T wanted you to be
able to tell down at the store how
much A, B and C would each have to
grind off n cirenlar grindstone four
fool  three and one-half inches in
dinmetor, with a square hole in the
center three and one-fourth inches
vach way, provided A pays onc-sixth
of the price of the stone, B oue-half,
and € the balanee, with the understand-
ine that C shall use five per conts more
than his shave, provided he will turn
the grind-stone. I wanted yon to be
able to talk with formgzners in their
own native tongue the darkest night
that ever blew. 1 desired that you
might become a man who conld walk
up toan Italian as he plays his organ
voluntury beneath your casement, and
tell him fn his own musical alarme-
clock langnage what you think of him.

So it plenses me to know that you
are printing a paper now, so you can
show off to advantage what I have in-
vested in you,

Press right on. Keep writing up
these over-estimated men like Moses,
and Ido not eare what you say pro-
vided you rise eapidly yourself, even
if you do so upon the wreck and ruin
of such men us Domosthenes and other
people whom you will, no doubt, show
up before you get througi,

I hope you will lead up to Colum-
bus and Patrick Henry in time to  gel
through with them a little nhead of the
sherifl.

After awhile T want to write a little
nrticle for your paper, not so I'l]"l'll- fnl'
the purpose of saying any thing, but in
order to show the contrast between the
polished work of a well-oducated, smurt
young man and the erude efforts of a
plain man who is entively unfitted for
every thing except paternal purposes.

We arve having a good time hers in
the South, enjoying the climate and
making experiments with the butter
which is produced here,

As warm weather approaches the
mountain butter of North Cuvoling is

truthfully say, Henry, that, although
I am no epicure 48 & generalsrule, 1
have had my palate tickled more since
[ came here than I ever did before.

Butter made in the fastnesses of the
hills in Buncombe County is mostly
of & pale pearl gray, with a pin-
stripe in it of ultra-marine. This does
not look budly, and it sets off a hoe-
cake first-rate.

This butter is not eaton by the peo-
people who manufacture it.  They are
poor somaotimes, and have to eat most
any thing that will sustain life, but they
draw the line at this butter.

They know how it is propared.

1 went out into the brush last week
to buy a load of wood, and I took tea
with a gentleman who lives in an
open-face cottage on the other side of
the mountains. [ then discoverod
that these people de aot eat thelr own
butter.

I did not notice any butter, but they
had gravy as o substitute for it. Corn-
dodger in and of itself will not melt in
the mouth, so 1 looked around for o
means of lubrieating my own. At that
time the warm-hearted and hospitable
host made the following remark:
“Stranger, you mustn't be squeamish.
Just waller yer dodger in the dope.
That's the way we do.”

I then proceeded to waller,—Bill Nye,
in Chicago News.

- -

Intelligent Artillery Horses.

I onco saw a young soldier who be-
longed to a battery of artillery en-
gaged in patehing the holes in his
guidon (a marker's flag) with cloth
from the lining of his uniform. When
I asked him why he spent so much
time to mend that old flag, his answer
wae, that as we are so far from the
base of supplies he could not get a now
one, and that when the battery went
into action with thirty-six horses and
six guns he always stuck the pike of the
guidon into the ground where the bat-
tery was to form. and even if the man
who rode the leading horse was killed
or disabled, and the noise of the battle
was =0 great that the bugle-call could
not be heard, the horses would wheel
around the flag and execute the manen-
ver known as by left into line, and
bring the muzzles of the six guns on a
line with the flag, snd then as soon as
the guns were unlimbered, he would
again place it about two hundred paces
to the rear, and the horses would
gallop to the rear with the eaisons and
halt again on & line with it.  Is there
not a beautiful sentiment in the thought
of thosa noble horses knowing the fiag
and rallying to it?—Chicago Journal.

—A Philadelphia paper asked: “h
there a wife in the city today whe
makes her husband’s shirts?" The fol-
lowing answer was received by return
mail: 1 do, but he won't wesr "em.™

getting its halr eat short, and I can

"




